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cession." The only thing that happened at Thorpe was that
the village mob threw an adulterer into the mill pond because
he'd attacked the woman's husband. They would have lowered
him into a well but they couldn't find a rope.
Massingham and Master-man came for the week-end. Leslie
Green was the fourth. Much fine wine. Much tennis on Satur-
day. Masterman showed great gifts at tennis and didn't use
them. He was beaten. Characteristic. He said he had an
article to write urgently. He didn't write a line. But he was
a perfectly delightful companion. And when Massingham read
the first act of my play aloud, Masterman grasped all the points
and difficulties with astounding quickness.
Massingham worked hard and wrote an article on Prohibition
in America. He showed an all-round highly sensitive apprecia-
tion in all the arts. Masterman left on Sunday night, and
Massingham yesterday.
Comargues, Wednesday, July
Adding to her descriptions of Peace Procession last Saturday,
Marguerite said that many women cried during the clapping
and cheering. On the other hand the emotion of some women
(better classes) in windows seemed forced and unnatural, or
hysterical.
Way gave reminiscences of marching in Palestine and Asia
Minor. Horses without drink for 3 days. One well 50 to 70
feet deep, one canvas bucket only could be lowered at a time.
\ of water spilled at each raising. Each horse required about
8 buckets, and they were simply mad for water. They had no
camels, when camels would have made things much easier.
A camel can go without water for 5 days. They averaged 12
miles a day for 37 days in one march.
Comarques, Friday, August ist.
I spent an evening with Walpole last week and we went to
the Russian ballet,— " Three Cornered Hat". After the
hysterical laudation of The Times I feared for this ballet, and
I didn't in fact care so much for it. Monotonous and noisy.
But I might like it much better later on. This has occurred
more than once before. I remember when I found " Carnival "
tedious. Hughie introduced me to one Bruce, a tall diplomat,
young and agreeable.
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